











Greetings and Salutations, Dear Double-Negative Readers, - 8 , ап issue or two down the road, 
`of you may be rubbing 








Firstly I would like to apologize to everyone who has tried to contact me your eyes and experiencing a sense of deja vu: “Have I seen this story 
in the last several months, including cartoonists (whose submissions are before?” As a matter of fact, Mr. David Mazzucchelli printed this 
piling up on the floor of my office) and letter writers (who have sent me very same chapter in an issue of his luminous Rubber Blanket anthology 
many thoughtful and heartening missives, many of which deserved a (since sold out); in the interests of plot conti uity, we thought it advis- 
reply). There are very good and complex explanations for the decrepit able to re-present that particular episode at this juncture — and in the 
nature of my communicative endeavors lately, although they all boil process, we re-translated it’pretty much from scratch, although we 
down to: “I suck and I’m sorry.” So if you're a cartoonist who's sub- admit we went back to МЕ Mazzucchelli’s most ‘capable first translation 
mitted work and haven't heard back from me, don’t hesitate to call me whenever we got stuck. š 





up and badger me. (One reason I've been dodging submissions is, 





quite frankly, the next few issues of ZERO ZERO are completely Mack White returns with another chapter of “HOMUNCULUS,” enti- 
full-up and even if I dug something out of the slushpile I liked, it tled “Gladiator,” on page 86. Even as we type these words, we are gazing 
wouldn't see print until next Fall.) But if anyone wants to drop me with fond rapture at Mr.\White’s spectacular cover for Zero Zero #22, in 

a note via e-mail — cartoonists questioning or submitting, readers which he will cough up а double-length “Homunculus” chapter that intro- 
congratulating, inquiring, or complaining — my new e-mail duces a new, four-legged character. True story: At this last San Diego Comic 
address is kimt@fantagraphics.com. | promise I'll answer any e- Con, a distinguished-looking gentleman perused the entire Fantagraphics 
mail within two working days. booth and inventory until he'd finally winnowed down his desires to a single 


comic. That comic was Mr, White's Villa of the Mysteries #2. And that distin- 
the final chapter guished gentleman was пойе other than Moebius. In case Mr. Moebius is 
issue of Villa of the Mysteries out in 


We are pleased and delighted to, 
of “CRUMPLE” by Dave 
heard will be excerpted i с 
AZINE. Just kidding. Hi дай, we think Mr. 5 М 
Cooper deserves a big round of applause, at least: from all of This issue's inside covers are being used to showcase another strip by M.L. 

us testicle-bearing human, beans, for daring to expose the sor- Teague, man of mystery and intrigue, about whom little is known. 

did truth about the relationship between the sexes, namely 

that we men fear and loathe women-au.much as ever maybe even On our back cover, we're inordinately privileged to present the first American 
more! (Note to my loving wife: I'm only kidding about this. appearance of the legendary French cartoonist Mr. Lewis Trondheim — the first 
This is just my “say-something-outragegus” editorial per- of several such elegant and humorous cartoon: E ‹ efforts to be showcased in Zero 
^ men know it. Zero. (Note: Thi 1 1 
his days strung up from comic Fusée.) For 
ific Mr. Cooper will sure, Fantagraphics will be в 

ary with his five- "Harum Scarüm" in-December, 

venta; his McConey and his cadre of wacky friends. If you dig Prondheim's pus check out The 
over of the all- Comics Journal #201, which will include a fe; re-length article on the subject. (For a 













ich we've just reading this — yes, there will be a thi 
ie of MS. MAG- 1998, so start saving your ce 




















sona. Women are great and d. 
















work can also be glimpsed on 


new Eros Comix graphic novel anthology Dirty Stories. good laugh, you can al. 9, which features a rather 
windy review of Zera-Zero by one of those Ci eviewers who gets all bent 

Hail Al Columbia, whose "AMNESIA" begins on out of shape if every last-strip doesn't resonaté Sith Weight and Importance and 

page 17! This is thé third of Mr. Columbia's astound- Literary Merit and seem to be aiming for a Pulitzer Prize. He should go masturbate over 










his copy of Maus and leave decent hardworking funnybook scribblers alone, but what're 
you gonna do?) 


paid i in #4 and 


Columbia has 
ors to the еа, A Next issue will be extra special treat: We're debuting the latest Zero Zero serial, a 130-page 
comic due later awn & Quarterly chef d'oeuvre by Kim Deitch entitled “The Search for Smilin’ Ed” — and, conscious of the 
(Chris Oliveros, ant now!), and complaints we've received for stringing serials out beyond our readgrs' patience, we're 

will soon begin work on his own first full-color going to cram all 130 pages of it into a mere five issues — starting with a full 48-page chap- 

ne anything finer? We sure ter! (Making it the biggest single dose of original Deitch ever presented in one fell swoop, 

É acing ош RAW's classic presentation of “The Boulevard of Broken Dreams” a decade or so 
ago.) Speaking of those serial complainers, Richard Sala's The Chuckling Whatsit will be 

We are pleased to welcome back Glenn Head released later this month as a neat little 200-page volume, with a slew of additional illustrations 
and goodies. Don't miss it! 








comic. Can you imagi 
can't! 





— THE EDITORS 


Zero Zero #20, September/October 1997. Zero Zero (ISSN: 1080-5923) is published bi-monthly 
by Fantagraphics Books. All art and stories are © 1997 their respective writers and artists: Al Col- 
umbia, Dave Cooper, Francesca Ghermandi and Massimo Semerano, Glenn Head, M.L. Teague, Lewis 

Trondheim, and Mack White. Cover © 1997 Glenn Head. Color separations by Chris Brownrigg. No 
part of this magazine may be reproduced without written permission from Fantagraphics Books or 
the creators. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and institutions in Zero 
Zero and those of any living or dead persons is intended, and any such similarity that may exist is 





“POP. 666” by those fun-loving Latin purely coincidental, with the exception of biographical and autobiographical material and for pur- 
lunatics Francesca Ghermandi and poses of satire. Letters to Zero Zero become the property of the magazine and are assumed for pub- 
Massimo Semerano, continues with a lication in whole or in part, and may there fore be used for these purposes. First printing: Sept. 1997. 


brief but pungent second chapter on Fantagraphics Books, 7563 Lake City Way Northeast, Seattle, WA, 98115. PRINTED IN CANADA. 


Rick Altergott: DOOFUS #1-2: 
New issue just released! Disgusting 
stories featuring the pantie-sniffing 
Doofus, bizarro Wally-Wood-on- 
acid art. Don't miss! $2.95 (#1), 
$3.50 (#2) 


Max Andersson: PIXY: Original 72- 
page graphic novel from this 
Swedish master of the macabre. 


$11.95 


Dave Collier: COLLIER'S #1-3: 
All three issues still available. 
Issue #5, the true story of fake- 
Native American “Grey Owl,” is 
especially impressive. $2.75 (#1- 
2), $3.50 


Al Columbia: THE BIOLOGIC 
SHOW +0-1: Nightmares will haunt 
you after you read these lovingly- 
delineated perversions. “Pim and 
Francie” appear in both issues. Hail 
Columbia! $2.95 each 


Dave Cooper: SUCKLE: THE STA- 
TUS OF BASIL: Cooper's first 
graphic novel is a surreal travelogue 
through a nightmare cartoon uni- 
verse. Nominated as “Best Original 
Graphic Novel” of 1996, deservedly 
so. $14.95 


Dave Cooper: PRESSED TONGUE 
#1-5: A mini-series about a depraved 
landlord and his bizarre tenants; 
Cooper's last work before Suckle. 
$2.95 each 

Kim Deitch: ALL-WALDO 
COMICS and A SHROUD FOR 
WALDO: The cat came back in 
these two paperbacks (the first a 
collection of vintage under- 
ground stories, the second a col- 
lection of the ‘80s L.A. Reader 
serial). $7.95 

Kim Deitch: BEYOND THE PALE: 
144 pages of weird and woolly 
comix from the birth of the under- 
grounds through the end of Weirdo. 
$14.95 


Kim Deitch: WALDOWORLD #1-3: 
The latest graphic novel from 
Deitch, starring his calculatin’ car- 
toon cat. $2.50 each 

Mike Diana: THE WORST OF 
BOILED ANGEL: They threw his 
ass in jail over this. The least you 
can do is buy it, Very offensive. 
$16.95 


Bill Griffith: ARE WE HAVING 
FUN YET?: 128 pages of all-original 
Griffith stuff — this is not the 
underground comics, nor the syndi- 
cated strips. $12.95 

Bill Griffith: ZIPPY QUARTERLY 
#11-16: Keep up with the pinhead! 
Each issue features over 100 dailies 
and a dozen Sundays in full color. 


$3.95 each 


Send all orders to ^ 


ΠΠ 


zER 


Bill Griffith: ZIPPY'S HOUSE OF 
FUN: Full-color! Hardcover! Signed 
and limited to 2,000 copies! 216 
Sunday strips shot from the original 
negatives! A coffee-table Zippy 
book if ever there was one. $39.95 


Glenn Head: GUTTERSNIPE #1-2: 
Urban angst and guerrilla cartoon- 
ing from a NYC punk. $3.60 (#1), 
$3.95 (#2) 

Glenn Head: AVENUE D: The best 
of Head's early work. $2.95 


Sam Henderson: HUMOR CAN BE 
FUNNY: Collects Henderson's Magic 
Whistle comics and gags. So funny 
you'll shit. $14.95 

Sam Henderson: ОН THAT 
MONROE!: Henderson's every- 
man loser. Includes the classic 
“Night of 1,000 Assholes,” 
more stories. $6.95 

Kaz: UNDERWORLD VOL. 1-2: 
Each volume includes a year and a 
halfs worth of this post-Popeye 
punk strip. $9.95 each 


Kaz: SIDETRACK CITY: Kaz's best, 
from Snake Eyes and elsewhere. 
$9.95 


Joe Sacco: PALESTINE VOL. I and 
2: Award-winning journalism in car- 
toon form. $16.95 each 

Joe Sacco: WAR JUNKIE: The Gulf 
War, a rock 'n' roll tour, the history 
of bombing, a major depression, and 
more from the creator of Palestine. 


$16.95 each 


Richard Sala: BLACK CAT CROSS- 
ING: Ninety-six-page collection 
(including eight pages in color) from 
RAW, Blab, Drawn е? Quarterly, and 
elsewhere, by the creator of “The 
Chuckling Whatsit.” $10.95 


Spain: MY TRUE STORY: 
Autobiography and historical fiction 
from one of the undergrounds’ mas- 
ters. $14.95 


Spain: TRASHMAN LIVES!: 
Underground super-hero lives again 
in this fine collection of violent agit- 


prop. $14.95 


Henriette Valium: PRIMTIVE 
CRETIN #1: Big, ACME-sized 
collection of outrageous strips 
from the lunatic Quebec car- 
toonist. $8.95 


Skip Williamson: THE SCUM 
ALSO RISES: Snappy Sammy 
Smoot and more; includes star- 
tlingly gorgeous full-color sec- 
tion, and many funny strips from 
undergrounds’ golden age. 
$14.95 


Mack White: VILLA OF THE MYS- 
TERIES #1. 
pant in these two issues. $3.95 each 


many 


Texas noir runs ram- 


“ко 


БАСК 
¿SSUES 


ZERO ZERO #1 (Marcb/April 1995): 
Big debut issue, featuring Ted 
Stearn's “Fuzz and Pluck,” “The 
Man With the Big Head” by David 
Holzman, Frank Stack's “New 
‘Adventures of Jesus,” plus Pat 
Moriarity and Charles Bukowski, 
Max Andersson, Glenn Head, 
Henriette Valium, the first Collier 
strip, and a Panter cover! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #2 (May/June 1995): 
Every issue from here on features 
“The Chuckling Whatsit” by Richard 
Sala. Also, Mack White’s 
“Homunculus,” “Car-Boy” by Max 
Andersson, new "Trashman" story 
by Spain, David Mazzucchelli, 
Mats!?, and more. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #5 (July 1995): ZZ 
debuts from Skip Williamson and 
Rick Altergott, Max Andersson's 
"Lolita," plus Mark Newgarden, 
"Fuzz and Pluck," and a cover by 
Henriette Valium. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #4 (August 1995): 
“Meat Box” by Kaz and Georgarakis 
premieres, plus Carol Tyler, Max 
Andersson, Mark Beyer, a Ted 
Stearn "dream" story, and Al 
Columbia's notorious “I Was Killing 
When Killing Wasn't Cool.” $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #5 (Sept./Oct. 1995): 
Joe Coleman cover! Chris Ware 
frontispiece! Justin Green back 
cover! Plus Kim Deitch, extra-long 
Andersson Car-Boy story, “Meat 

* $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #6 (Nov./Dec. 1995): 
Kim Deitch premieres “The Strange 
Secret of Molly O'Dare”! Plus 
“Fuzz and Pluck,” Skip Williamson, 
Penny Van Horn, and Rick 
Altergott. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #7 (Jan./Feb. 1996): 
“Molly O'Dare" continues! 18-page 
“BestWorld” cover story by Bill 
Griffith! Plus Max Andersson, 
Gilbert Hernandez, Archer Prewitt, 
and more, $3.95 


таз ZERO #8 (MarcblApril 1996): 

Extra-long anniversary issue, with 2- 
color “Sof'Boy story by Archer 
Prewitt,” Al Columbia, the end of 
“Molly O'Dare,” Henriette Valium, 
“Homunculus” and “Fuzz and 
Pluck,” and a cover by Charles 
Burns. $5.95 


Box,” and Homunculus. 


ZERO ZERO #9 (May/June 1996): 
Snappy Sammy Smoot returns in a 
new story and cover by Skip 
Williamson! Sam Henderson and 
Stephane Blanquet lose their ZZ 
cherries, the first story by Susan 
Catherine and Oscar Zarate, and a 
Valium back cover. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #10 (July 1996): 
Ultra-groovy Drew Friedman cover! 
Eight Henriette Valium strips! A 
“Monroe” story by Sam Henderson! 
Plus Max Andersson, Aleksandar 
Zograf, Jeff Johnson, more! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #11 (August 1996): 
Dave Cooper's “Suckle” (which will 
run from #11 to #16 and #18 to #20) 
premieres! Plus Ted Stearn, Kaz, 
David Mazzuchelli, Max Andersson, 
and Roy Tompkins. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #12 (Sept./Oct. 1996): 
Max Andersson's 15-page “Death,” 
his biggest story since Pay! P. 
Revess and Joakim Pirinen make 
their ZZ debuts, plus Michael 
Dougan and a back cover by Dan 
Clowes . $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #15 (Nov./Dec. 1996): 
Extra-long “Fuzz and Pluck” chap- 
ter, plus Sam Henderson, Skip 
Williamson, “Homunculus,” 
Idiotland by Doug Allen, and Jim 
Blanchard!. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #14 (Jan./Feb. 1997): 
Stephane Blanquet cover, plus two, 
count ‘em two, “Silent Stories”! 
Also, Mike Diana, Terry LaBan, and 
a Kim Deitch back cover. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #15 (March 1997): 
Joe Sacco heads for Bosnia with 15- 
page “Christmas With Karadzic,” 
first major story since Palestine! 
Plus Revess, Valium, Henderson, 
Columbia, and the serials. $3.95 


ZERO ZERO $16 (AprillHay 1997): 
Big ol' Brute of an anniversary issue, 
with a full-color "Jimmy Corrigan" 
story by Chris Ware, striking 2- 
color stories by Al Columbia 
(“Blood Clot Boy") and Henriette 
Valium ("The Man in the Sewer"), a 
new chapter of “MeatBox,” plus 
Joakim Pirinen, Penny van Horn, 
Skip Williamson, P. Revess, 
Aleksandar Zograf, Krystine 
Keyttre, and a cover by Kaz. $5.95 
ZERO ZERO $17 (June 1997): 
Michael Dougan's terrifying 
“Double Booked”! Penultimate 
“Chuckling Whatsit,” new “Fuzz 
and Pluck” chapter, and more! $3.95 


ZERO ZERO #18 (July 1997): 
Especially lame Sam Henderson 
cover story! “Young Jeffrey 
Dahmer” by Derf! Plus J.R. 
Williams, M.L. Teague, Archer 
Prewitt, and Walt Holcombe! $3.95 


oRDERING iNFO 


Please add $1.00 per item shipping and handling (on four or more items, total shipping charge is only $4.00!). 


ZERO zERO BOOKSHELE,” c/o Fantagraphics Books, 7565 Lake City Way, Seattle, WA 


98115, or call 1-800-657-1100 if you're ordering with a Visa or MasterCard. Allow four to six weeks for your 
order to arrive (more if you don’t live in the U.S.). 
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^f. Foor Boy-- You 
„| look terribly 
т confused. Come 
LS in & sit down. 
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Oh-- Audrey got me out 
of the home... she's been 
kind enou do take те 
in. You cant really expect 
Someone to IIVE ina 
place like that, can 
you, Dear? 


Oh, уе55-- its N 
frightfully POSH 
isn’t #7 So 





Besides, with a litte one on 
tne way, 1 may be able 4o help 
tr a bit. 








Sylvie, we may as weit teil him. 
| y 


es, I 
Suppose. 








Theyre going 4o help the 

movement. Theyve alrea 
got из а female Prime 
MiniSFEr in place. 


When their planet began 4o die, In exchange they'll help us )- 


they came develop the human race into 
here... But our air is like a parthenogenetic species. 


а noxious gas te the poor 
things, So we agreed to 
help produce hybrids with 
them. The results have 

been quite Successful. 


Yes, Dear, that's when one |] + 5 | Actually, Hey аб produce 
Sex can reproduce without es. “Y а Kine of sperm-- 
A intervention from the other | Creatures here, watch his... 


Sex of the species. are? 





7 fündimü-- 
Snülüshm pülstr 
demonstrelü? 


Let me put that in 
а KiiSmn-- mustn't 


мееч managed / 

quite nicely without 235; They really 
Me male of owr | just muck things 
Speciies for aeons. 


LAS 72? 




























"Couldri+ be much worse 


Okay. ... So... a million 
than what weve got HOW. 


years from now the planet 
will be infested with Alien 
half-breeds & lesbians-- 
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Knuckle, dont V Probably not in your 
look so anxjous. lifetime, Sweetheart. So, 
Ú will be AGES мече seen to it that you 
before they can be one of +he lucky few. 
develop human p Youll be kept ina home. 
reproduction su treated well. 
without male 
sperm. 
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Sure youd 
be Spared. 


un 
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Wa ` 
Hs happening all over, Dear. 
You... may as well just come in 

& have Some feq. 








S, you can 


L-798 
do better than that. That 
cup Should be full by 


В 
ο 
ω 
Е 
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lights out. 





NES!” 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN of the jury, allow us to introduce 


Mr. Seymour Sunshine: he is a victim of amnesia 


2 


He does not know how or why he's come to have amnesia, 


not even aware that such a condition exists, or that he, Mr. 


fact a victim of it 





Sunshin: 








indeed, he's 












"Ha! You may 
before, 1 w 
my faculti 
talents and 












tability. 1 was clever, witty, readily eff 
ker, and quite fond of saying so. 





tive as a sp 





tw 


|» Q 
= у, 


|> =. 








6. 
‚ | knew that my enjoyment of 
„ a state of ‘illusory happiness’ if y 
by my shortcomings a» I w 
ury of a long, long life in which I, Mr. 
time to correct them. 














MBIA 1997 





fe was based on false beliefs and 
u will; I was seldom troubled 
tain that God had granted me the lux 
unshine, would be given ample 





12. “Ὁ GOODY! You're HOME 


Despite having absolutely no idea who his visitor might be, 
Mr. Sunshine nevertheless found himself strolling 
ide. Fearing that any uncertainty or hesitation on 

his part would be perceived as a blunder in manne: 
conduct, Mr. Sunshine simply went along with it all; he 
reckoned this would save him the perfect embarrassment of 
being mistaken for somebody who wasn’t 100% sure of him- 
elf, that is to say, someone lacking full control of his wits 
omeone weak-willed, someone stupid 


CHI 









I thought you were gonna 
on me!” 








15 


ШЕ 





lx 
il 


18, 


| y 
vi 





20 21, Не was fearful he'd violated an authoritative decree of the highest 
order; though he had done nothing wrong, he was convinced that his 
every step was an impropriety akin to murder or burglary. 





Now, to be true, the prospect of a dubious mission had 


» 


initially lifted Seymour's spirits a bit. However, the foreign land 


scapes and shifting backdrops only served to increase his 
bewilderment and the insidious feeling that his bewilderment 
was somehow very closely associated with his present activity; 
an activity the likes of which he couldn't properly define 
or recall, leaving him overwhelmed with the intense 


spiritual dissatisfaction of having perpetrated a folly of ridiculous 


proportions. 





He felt as one might feel after having dry-humped a 
and then gone on to maliciously Чей 





ue of the Virgin Mary 23 


At any rate he felt like a real jackass, being not only foolish 
ce an image of Christ with his own shit 


but dull and vacant in mind. 








as of a person hopelessly addieted to some pernicious habit 25 





cest, or stamp collecting 








31 





Occasionally, a sudden and very absurd blast of dramatic lighting would expose and 
track Seymour's movements, forcing him to adopt the loping and unflattering 
pursuants 





of his 


to avoid at all costs being mistaken for human, you see. 


EA 





33. 


As is usually the case when being hunted by a pack of unholy carnivores, our heroes gradually lost their powers of locomotion until they were reduced 
to an awkward slow-motion trot. Номе 





r, with considerable effort and concentration, they were able glide into a place of concealment 





36. 37 


It was precisely at this moment of 
reprieve that Mr. Sunshine's memory restored itself 


with intoxicating clarity. He sprang to his feet and 


began smooching his little comrade, finally recognizing 


him to be longtime side-kick Knishkel 
Monkey-Boy: childhood icon for mischi 


pleasures. 





38. 39. 
“Hahaha! I say old boy, you've certainly gotten us into a fine pickle this time Ара ta ος the чаена was Cale (Up Алайы Ий шш! 
Hoooweee! A first-rate hallygaggle if you don't mind me saying so!” Haha! Right up here! (KNOCK KNOCK) In my brains the whole time!” 








40. 41 
? Those ‘ghoul y FIGMENTS of our own 
and can cause us no physical harm! Only mental harm! “Yoo-hoo! 1 say-YOO-HOO! Gentlemen! Over here if you 













Hehehe! We've absolutely nothing to fear! Watch! I'll show you! 


UN 


42 43 


SY 











“Ahhhh...very good, very good! Everyone can hear me? Excellent! Well, let me 
word with the whole LOT of you!” just start by saying that you can wipe those ghastly smiles off your fa 
Я your little biteh-boy are OVER! That's right! The jig is UP!" 





es because my 





“Yes, yes! YOU chaps! I'd like to ha 





api 
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“Ho-ho-ho! 


that all of y 


of mine 


“Hehe! How'd you like 


Captain, you 
ul and happy resolution.” 


e, а freakish 





e my bond-slaves a 








4 have a jolly good 
r, under one banner, 





them apples, eh?” 


ldn't maintain a profitable со 
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and feel it my solemn duty to pull in the reins, as it were, and redirect this hostile vibration to 





Фик STORY BEGINS ON 
WHAT MAX HOPES IS 
HIS LAST DAY... 


А 


“уҹ 


SS 


MAX SPIES A BIG BILL- 
BOARD QUT THE WINDOW... 


< WU. 
>) > 
ж? «4 


we 
чө: 


JUST AT THE 
LAST POSSIBLE 
MOMENT... 


/Ғ I HAD A JOB; 
) MADE A FEW BUCKS 
..THATD RAISE МУ 
м SPIRITS? T MIGHT 
EVEN... DIE HAPPY? 


MAYBE Tit 
EVEN GET TO 
(ШИР) MEET А 

























`$ NO BIG DEAL... 
BROADS WUZ ALWAYS 
A COMMODITY, ANYHOW... 


DON YOUHEAR? 






-HAW HAW? мест 
А WOMAN? MAN, WHERE 
YOU BEEN ?^ THERE AINT 
NO WIMMEN NO MORES 
THEY BEEN REPLACED- 













AT THE 
JOBSITE... 


NO....WELL T 
KNEW THEY WERE 
A GIT SCARCE... 








ҚОЗЫ ох 
PO r 665655) 
5595559 SS 


THINK Y CN Y; 
HANDLE IT? ES] 
















SHOULD GE ABLE 
7” MAKE 5 OR 6 
WIMMEN OUTA 
THIS MESS? 


ХХ 








..Y' SEE THESE SPARE PARTS 
I GOT HERE.... THEY GOTTA BE 
ASSEMBLED, FINE-TUNED, POLISHED, | 
AND RUNNING BY WEEKS END? 









GALSLL BE IN 
FINE SHAPE, 





o 


WHEEE? YOU GALS'RE TH’ 
MOST FUN A GUY EVER HAD/ YOU TREAT 
Mi 


5 OUR LOT IN = = -BUT WHAT CN І 00? 
м vor Y0UD r LIFE... AN ENDLESS \ [ES LEAST І GOT MY 
MUST TOTALLED LAST и жаа WEEKLY PAYCHECK... 
WEEK AT TH’ LIVE- 2 
SEX DEMOLITION 

OERBY” 


АН YES- ΜΥ MOST BEAUTIFUL 
ОМ, VET/-I —GREAT JOB MAX? 
“ΕΕ LIT т OY LL REALLY 
HAVE A BLAST TAKIN’ 
THIS ONE APART? 





5 7 YOU COULD NT MAN UA EAT 
ТАТ СЛ Soy PL a z тах, [б THE USES уб WORK 
GROWN FOND GF HER, YOU SEE. NAH, TH'BONUS Г GETS PUT TO, OONT- 
Ns у (u HAD IN MIND WUZ CHA THINK 22 


- Ч A | BRINGIN? you то {2 
: TH’ LIVE SEX/, 7 Е 4 


BUT НОМ? -I CANT AFFORD HER... TOMOB- 
ROW SHES GONNA BE ІМ SHOW WORLD'S 
LIVE-SEX, JUNK-WRECH, GANG- BANGS 


1 
a 


7» 
NAA 


ст up: 
ХА Ry КЭ) 
Q 


па 





I СОПА SAVE HER/ 


LOUSY, SON OF A 
BITCH, SEXIST PER- 
VERT TRIED Т” 


MANHANOLE ME... 


THIS LOOKS BAD, IRMA... AND YOURE WANTED FOR N XN 
ГА i 


МУ 8055 IS DEAD... IM ΤΗΕ MURDER ^ WERE WASH- 
OUT ОҒ A JOB... ED-UP IN THIS TOWN... |Ң 
DEAD MEAT’ 





BUT WHERE TO TH’ OUTSKIRTS 
d OF TOWN’ I NEED 
A YOUR HELP WITH 


SOMETHING, MAX.... 


HERE WE ARE... 
THESE’RE THE 
REMAINS OF My 

NA GIRLFRIENDS... 


N ES 
N THEM-THEY WERE 
DUMPED HERE, WHEN ὮΙ 
THEY BROKE DOWN... 


]| MESS JUNK yA 


I HAVE FAITH 
IN YOU, MAX? 


WHO ARE SOON BRIDESMAIDS .... 
MAX AND IRMA’S WEDDING D. s 


YOU GOT 
A LOT GOIN’ 


















IRMA GETS A NOB 
AT A_RAPE CRISIS 






ANO $0...А BRIGHT NEW ANO MAX TAKES A 
LIFE AND А NEW TOWN MECHANICS GIG AT А 
FOR THE NEWLYWEDS? LOCAL GARAGE.... 










CENTER... 

2 ARRY A 
Lt а LEOCEMAMMER 
—_ X= мастна 





—п той 

















АМА, 


4-х 



































THEY DO THEIR BEST ТО 
GET ALONG..... 


— 
% а 
4 


THEIR DIAPERS NEED Y2 
CHANGING, Мах... JA 


POP. 666, CHAPTER TWO BY FRANCESCA ΘΗΕΚΜΑΝΡΙ AND MASSIMO SEMERANO 





TAKE A GOOD LOOK P. 
AT THE FACE ON THE. 

BIG BOARD: IT'S A FAMOUS HAD TO TAKE A WILD 
STAR OF YESTERYEAR 一 BUT X GUESS... ID SAY... 
WHICH ONE OF THESE THREE? Му ELEONORA DUSE? 

THE CLOCK IS RUNNING... 


ИН... WELL, IF | 


AAH, TAKE YOUR 
WISHES AND STUFF ‘EM 
-- TURDS-FOR-BRAINS! 


j DID HE JUST 
IMPLY MY CAREER IS Ñ ` — PLEASE, MAMA, 
Í OVER?... AND | CANT BE- DON'T GET YOURSELF 
1 LIEVE THAT RUBE OF A ALL WORKED UP. THE 
CONTESTANT FAILED 1 YEARS PASS FOR ALL ОҒ 
TO RECOGNIZE ME κ US, AS DOES THE 





HAT WATER COURSING THROUGH A 

MY VEINS! LOOK AT YOUR POOR / 

LATE FATHER'S PHOTOGRAPH, IT 

NEVER CHANGES -- BECAUSE 
THERE'S NO WATER IN IT. 


MY MIND 2 Y 
GETS ALL ER ο, 

^ DING DONG, Y ОСЬ 

vue На о ur | га 
COMPLICATED DOOR NOW? CALLING. see 





SHANTY: 


THE VOLUNTEER 
SOCIAL WORKER. 1 


SHANTY, 


OF COURSE! THANK *SNIFF* Pip YOU BRNG THE 
GOD YOU'RE HERE DON'T YOU EVER ive Gor N | RECIPE with THE меке- 
UM STARVING. AIR OUT THIS some UELI- \ \ iTS FOR mommas 4 ) š 
| = BIRTHDAY CAKE? ^ % WHAT 
CIOUS BROTH 7 ARE you TWO Ni 


=- ILL HEAT T < f 1 
IT UP N PLOTTING? THINK 


INTO CONSUMING ANY Hi 


š — OF THAT AQUEOUS | 


= f. э 
= YOU CAN FOOL МЕ Vii 
ZA Poison? LIQUEFY 


ME NOT, MY BEAUTIFUL 
ANTONIO. YOURE THE ALPINE SOLDIER! ONLY : 
ONE WHO WENT AND YOU COULD EVER MAKE SAINT CLELIA! LOOK 
ME FEEL LIKE A REAL AT ALL THIS LEFTOVER 


FOOD FROM WEEKS CAN'T YOU SEE SHE'S 
PAST! PERHAPS THE 27 JUST GIVEN BIRTH? 
CATS WILL EAT ІТ... ARE YOU TRYING TO 
TURN HER INTO A 
BLOATED SACK OF 
LARD -- LIKE 
YOURSELF? 


NOW LOOK, 2 
SIGNORA, А CAT THAT“ " PREHEAT THE 
JUST DROPPED A LITTER OVEN TO 400° PUT 
NEEDS TO EAT! IN THE BATTER 
AND WAIT FOR IT 
TO RISE. 


THE SOUP 
IS READY -- 
PIPING HOT. 





DONT 
YOU SEE? LIQUIDS < 
CAUSE MY SKIN TO WRINKLE 
AND MY ANKLES TO SWELL UP! 


| MUST CLEANSE MY BODY N 
OF THESE WICKED FLUIDS 
BEFORE THE PRODUCERS A Ν 


COME KNOCKING! 





COURSE, SIGNORA. 
BUT NO ONE CAN 
SUBSIST ON A DIET. 
OF DATES. TRY A 

LITTLE -- IT's „И 


YOU KNOW, 
SHANTY, MAYBE 
YOU'RE RIGHT. LEAN 


SWEETHEART, | 
CAN'T QUITE 
REACH IT. 





WHAT'S THE 
| Zame: you ок | 
- SO PENSIVE -- OH, YOU 
MUST BE TRYING TO 
DECIDE WHAT TO GIVE 


ME FOR MY BIRTHDAY. 
AM I RIGHT, SHANTY 


= DEAREST? 


и | 
NS 


DYOU KNOW WHY 
1 SO LOVE CATS? BECAUSE 
THEY HATE WATER! MARK MY 

WORDS, SHANTY, IF YOU 
KEEP LAPPING UP ALL THOSE 
LIQUIDS, YOU'LL EXPLODE 

LIKE A WATER BALLOON 
> ONE ПАУ. 


= 






































«ADD CANDIED 
FRUIT, ALLOW TO 
COOL, AND SERVE. 
WHERE DO WE KEEP 
OUR CANDIED FRUIT? 
OH, RIGHT... 


ООРЅУ- 
DAISY! SUCH 
A BUTTERFIN- 
GERS | AM, 
SHANTY! 


ON YOUR WAY. 
OUT, TAKE THE \ 
KITTENS AND DROP 


<< THEM OFF AT THE 
VET'S. AND TELL HIM 
NOT TO KEEP THEM 
FOR A WEEK JUST 
BECAUSE WE CAN'T 
AFFORD TO PAY 
HIS BILL! 











DON'T FORGET -- 
TRY TO BE ON 
TIME TOMORROW. 
A, | WANT YOU TO 
— TASTE MOTHER'S 

BIRTHDAY CAKE. 

















IS NOW! LOOK AT THIS 
REPUGNANT CAKE MY SON 
MADE -- RAW AND SOGGY! 

ОМ COULD ANTONIO AND 

HAVE SPAWNED SUCH 

—Ç A RETARD? 


| аш : LA AH! WHAT “© 
THE NEXT DAY... % F А FINE PARTY THIS 
- i 


DING DONG, 
SHANTY 
CALLING. 





DON'T BE 
ANGRY WITH HIM —- 
IT'S THE THOUGHT THAT 
COUNTS. | EVEN BROUGHT 
< YOU A PRESENT. PERHAPS 
WE CAN BE FRIENDS -- 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
4 SIGNORA. 















































Ἐν aP и 
| б i 1 : 
/ IN “%- кө \ / 
ГА 1) ..- С ` A} A PRESENT? | 


/ / REALLY? FOR МЕ? 

| ‚ | ен... NO OFFENSE, 

- Á - V > BUT I DOUBT WE 

> ПЕРЕ πω» /Í | SHARE THE same 
Se » m. ы TASTE. С'МОМ, THEN, 
/ “ЗА HAND IT OVER -- LET 

: 4 - СЫ МЕ НАМЕ ІТ! 
LI 


| JUST KNOW ILL НАТЕ I 
HOW DO YOU GET THIS 
THING OPEN ANYWAY? AH, 
THERE WE 60... 


YOUR CATS, 
SIGNORA. | HAD THEM 
STUFFED -- NOW THEY'RE 
GUARANTEED 100% 
LIQUID FREE. OH, AND 
I NAMED THEM ALL 
"ANTONIO"... 








Z 


7 


Ui (7 Y y 
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ALEXANDER THE GREAT. WE 
ARRIVED THERE, CORYMBUS 
AND L, AFTER A LONG JOURNEY 
BY FOOT FOLLOWING THE 
MEDITERRANEAN COAST- - 
LINE, CORYMBUS WAS IN ДИ 
A HURRY TO SELL ME, «ΠΠ 
FOR HE HAD ENEMIES 
HERE AND COULD ᾿ 
NOT STAY LONG, HE 
DECIDED THE QUICK- 
EST SALE WOULD BE 
TO AN ACQUAINTANCE 
OF HIS, A DEALER IN 
EXOTIC ANIMALS AND 
OTHER RARITIES... 











LEXANDRIA -THE FAMED 
px PORT CITY OF EGYPT, 
с NAMED FOR ITS FOUNDER, 





git 


Да 






























THE DEA! 
HE SAW MI 









КЕ? WAS SUITABLY IMPRESSED WHEN 


3GASP< THE DOLL IS 
ALIVE! IT'S A LIVING 
: HOMUNCULUS/ 








T WAS QUICKLY SOLD AND PUT IN A CAGE SUR- 
ROUNDED BY WILD BEASTS DESTINED FOR THE 
COLOSSEUMS. THEN I WAS SOLD AGAIN... 


MY NEW OWNER WAS ONE LICINIUS MARULLUS, A WEALTHY ROMAN MERCHANT WHO LIVED IN A VILLA ON 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF ALEXANDRIA. HE BOUGHT ME AS A PET FOR HIS DAUGHTER... 


LYDIA, COME SEE 
WHAT IVE BROUGHT 
1 
sat ¿GASP A LITTLE MAN! 
OH, THANK YOU, FATHER! 
HE'S WONDERFUL! 


AT THAT MOMENT MARULLUS’ SON, VARELIUS, | AS PLAYTHING FOR YOUNG LYDIA MARULLUS, 
WALKED UP AND ASKED... Т WAS REQUIRED TO WEAR ALL MANNER OF 

- SILLY DOLL COSTUME AND PARTICIPATE IN - 
CAN'T I NOW, SON, T GAVE YOU А MONKEY! IT ENDLESS GAMES OF PRETEND... 
HAVE ONE, | WAS JUST YESTERDAY, IN FACT, IT'S 
FATHER? / YOUR OWN FAULT HE DROWNED! 


...NOW, THIS TIME 
YOU'RE HERMES AND 
SHE'S APHRODITE! 





BUT, BEFORE LONG, THE 
CHILD GREW BORED WITH 
ME, AND I WAS LEFT ALONE. 
1 SPENT MY DAYS IN MY CELL, 
DESPONDENT. NOW, FOR 
THE FIRST TIME SINCE 
THE SHIPWRECK, 1 HAD 
TIME TO CONSIDER MY. 
CIRCUMSTANCES. I 
DESPAIRED OF EVER 
FINDING MY LOST TWIN 
AND RESUMING THE LIFE 
OF A GOD, ESCAPE WOULD 
HAVE BEEN EASY ENOUGH, 
BUT I DOUBTED I COULD 
GET BACK HOME ON MY OWN... 


AA уй АТ 


THEN VALERIUS TOOK AN 
INTEREST IN ME, AFTER 
THAD LANGUISHED IN MY 
CAGE FOR SEVERAL DAYS, 
HE SUPDENLY TOOK ME 
OUT AND PUT ME IN HIS 

TOY CHARIOT ... 














ER PME LETS PLAY GLADIATOR, 
N VOU CAN USE THIS TOY 
SWORD AND SHIELD. 


whys 


bee (а (ев (s (а [e (es (v 
5 ¡OQ (a (e (а (ae Ге Ге (е ап 




















THE BOY GAVE ME A NUDGE AND 
1 ENTERED THE COLOSSEUM... 


一 一 一 








THE DOOR SHUT BEHIND ME AND APPREHENSIVE, 1 BEGAN SLOWLY BACKING UP, LOOK- 
I CROSSED THE ARENA. ABOVE, ING AROUND IN ALL DIRECTIONS... 
VALERIUS BRIEFLY APPEARED. .. ae 



































































































































































































































T WHIRLED AROUND AND— 
[Z= 






































































































































AS THE CAT SQUEEZED THROUGH THE DOOR, T SUDDENLY DISCOVERED WITHIN MYSELF 
AN IMPULSE FOR SELF-PRÉSERVATION - І BOLTEDACROSS THE ARENA... 
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